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Cyclops. Storm. Banshee. Nightcrawler. Wolverine. Colossus. Children of the atom, students of 
Charles Xavier, MUTANTS——feared and hated by the world they have sworn to protect. These 
are the STRANGEST heroes of all! 
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PHOENZX OILS 


APRNATE AR-ELD aA ; 
IN WESTCHESTER, | IT'S ERic THE RED -- 
NEW YORK... : HERE AT OUR HEAD- ———————a 
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AFTER ALL HE HAS 
OQONE TO US THESE 
PAST MONTHS 
‘Dps-- j CREDITS: 
TOVARISCH CYCLOPS dy, CHEIG CLAREMONT 
“IT WILL BE Oe ieee he 
RZ * ANDY YANCHUS 
A PLEASURE! ARCHIE GOODWIN 
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di SH} =I AM GALACTUS’ FORMER 
HERALD, HE WHOSE POWER 
oe — : 1S LIKE UNTO THAT OF A 
t RAGING SUN! 
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WHO /§ 
THIS CLOWN, 
F'R CRYIN’ 
OUT LOLP?! 


--ON PERIL OF YouUR LIVES! x 
«<s oS ~ 
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V4 
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--WE CAN ATIACK 
AS A TEAM! THAT 


; P a WAY WE MIGHT 
HIM BUSY UNTIL yi HAVE A CHANCE! 
THE OTHERS HAVE 
RECOVERED-- 


FOOL! YOUR ACROBATICS 
MEAN NOTHING TO _ONE 
BORN TO COURSE THE 
WINDS OF INTER- 
STELLAR SPACE! 


BANSHEE, TAKE CARE 
OF NIGHTCRAWLER! IM 
GOING FOR FIRELORDOS 


STORM -- DON'T! 
HIS POWER. IS 

MORE THAN YOU 
CAN COPE WITH ! 


THIS FARCE HAS GONE T WHY, FIRELORD?! 
ENOUGH, S WE VE DONE YOU NO 


HEY FALL, UNC ClOUS, 
AND THE BATTLE IS OVER. 


FPROM START TO FINISH, ITS BEEN LESS 
THAN A MINUTE. -— TO BE TAUGH 
ms S A LESSON. 
ERIC, ARE YOU 
LL RIGHT? 


I SUPPOSE 
YOU'RE RIGHT. 


ALL WOULD HAVE BEEN LOST 
HAD FIRELORO NOT CHANCED 
BY MY COMMANP BASE AT 15 
THAT VERY MOMENT-- 
Sar BLESS THE GOPS. 


SUCH A_PITY FIRELORD 
DOES NOT KNOW IM 


“WHAT CARED I IF MY 
IMPROVISED SCENARIO 
Oo THE 


GREAT! OUR 
AMBUSH HAS DRAWN 
A WITNESS! 


“FIRELORD’'S ANGER 1S LEGEND THROUGH- 
OvT THE GALAXIES! 1 WAS COUNTING 
ON [T-- 


.. AND THESE 


HUMANS RESPOND 
BY TRYING TO 
KILL ME! 


I _AM AN EXPLORER, LIKE 
YOURSELF, FIRELORD. THESE 
X-MEN SEEK TO RULE THIS 
WORLD. I GOT IN THEIR 
Way. 


SF; 


“HE DID NOT WHOLLY 
BELIEVE ME AT FIRST, HAVING 
BEEN DECIEVED ON EARTH BEFORE--” 


HUMANS, L MEAN 


d| 
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IT’S ONLY ANOTHER 
ALIEN, POLARIS! 
CUT HIM_ DOWN 
JUST LIKE WE DID 
ERIC THE RED! 


“--1O BLINO HIS REASON. TO PROMPT 
HIM TO REACT TO ONE ATTACK WITH 
AN EVEN DEADLIER ONE. 


--SO 1 LED HIM HERE, KNOWING THE 
X-MEN WOULD ATTACK ME AT FIRST 
SIGHT, THEY'VE PLAYED THEIR FARTS 
ADMIRABLY, AND FIRELORD 1S NOW 
CONVINCED-- J ; 


REMAINS. ig 
X-MEN'S LEADER, 
CHARLES XAVIER, 


“SHIP'S LOG, IMPERIAL DATE 2131.6: 
WE HAVE FOLLOWED PRINCESS LILANDRA 
NERAMANI ACROSS THE FACE OF THE 
KNOWN-- AND UNKNOWN -- UNIVERSE... 
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“.. AND NOW, Ia 
WHEN SHE * 
IS WITHIN. f 
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“ANO I WAS HER PROUDEST CAPTAIN. 


WHICH IS WHY THE EMPEROR-- 
BROTHER-- SENT MY SHIP TO DES 


SHE'LL BE IN 


ES 
YET STILL SHE 


SHER SCOUT SHIP HAS BEEN PUSHED BEYOND ENOURANCE, YET 
x. 5 ? PRISING, FOR GNTIL SHE 


ELUDES OUR PHOTON TORPEDOS. WHICH ISN'T SU. 
GREAT es LILANDRA WAS GRAND ADMIRAL OF TH 


LED THE 
IMPERIAL FLEET. 


STATUS REPORT, 
SCIENCE OFFICER, 


HER 
TROY HER," = 


CONTINUING COMPUTER SCAN! OUR 
ON-PLANET AGENT REPORTS 
OF KREE 


MULTIPLE INSTANCES ‘ 
SKRULL, BADOON, EVEN CELESTIAL 


ACTIVITY! NOTHING FOR LIS TO 
: WORRY ABOUT-- 


CLA: 


ISS AA WORLD, CAPTAIN. SENTIENT, 
HOMINID LIFE FORMS-- LEVEL 4.7 


ON THE VARAKIS SCALE, 


I'LL HAVE 
MORE INA 


CAPTAIN! THIS PLANET HAS 
FACED GALACTUS FOUR 
TIMES IN ITS IMMEDIATE 
PLANETARY HISTORY-- 


--AND BEATEN 
HIM BACK! 


SCIENCE OFFICER, I 
WANT A SCALE- ONE 


HARD ABOUT! : 
COURSE 181, MARK 7-- SENSOR SCA 
MAXIMUM SUBLIGHT THAT PLANET! 
ACCELERATION! FULL OTHER STATIONS MAIN- 
POWER TO THE TAIN BATTLE ALERT! 


WER TO 
DEFENSIVE SCREENS! : 


HERE'S TIME TO FIRE A FIN: me AN 
6 RE Fv IN \y - 


Thangs BEFORE THE CRU 
PULLS OUT OF RANGE. 


#@ 


bID 
YOU FIND THIS 
3 LOVELY FLAT? 


IF THIS “PRIMITIVE” 
WORLD HAS INDEED 


FOUGHT OFF GALACTUS--! 
HEIR. 


POWER MAY RIVAL THAT 
OF THE EMPIRE ITSELF! 
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LOT. WELL, MRS. GREY, 


=~ 
bee) THANKS A 
JEAN AN’ I WERE BOTH LOOKIN’ 
"AT THE PLACE, WE BOTH LIKED 'T-- 
BUT NEITHER OF US COULD 


AFFORD IT ON OUR OWN. 


p OVER COFFEE, WE DISCOVERED 


THAT WE LIKED EACH OTHER, TOO, 
IDEO-- WHAT THE HEY-- 


SO_WE DEC 
AN WE'D TRY BEIN' ROOM-MATES. 


'S WORKING OUT PRETTY 
WELL. 


'M GLAD OF THAT. Y'KNOW, XAVIER, \ 
1 ALWAYS FELT THAT YOUR SCHOOL 7 JOHN--7 OH, MY 
WAS TOO INSULAR-- Eh?! _—<( Goopness! 
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JEAN, IT,. LOOKS 
LIKE THAT 


STAR TREK 
TRANSPORTER 
EFFECT. 
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ci) = : BAG IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! 


(ee 
Y 4 YET, IT'S HAPPENING -- 
1 7 LD » = =< AND THIS TIME EVERY- 
% 1 ISHz = 


Oras 205) = =—— ONE CAN SEE IT-- 


--I'M COMING FACE- « 
TO FACE WITH THE 


Houce mony So. FMP amen 4G 


Glj*te Oe 


JEAN, QUICKLY! YOU MUST pels Al FEW MINUTES LATER... 
WAY AMEAD OF YOU, é SHE'S... BEAUTIFUL, BUT 
PROFESSOR ! GIVE WHO I§ SHE, PROFESSOR7 
ME A HAND WITH YOU SEEMED TO KNOW HER. 
HER SUIT, MISTY. 


ELAINE, 
LOOK Our! 
THE WALL! 


: — . { I HAVE COME FOR PRINCESS 
HERR ME, KUNA LILANORR ANO THE MAN 
I AM FIRELOR ‘g CALLED CHARLES XAVIER. Yi 
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INCREDIBLE! IN ALL MY 
DAYS ON THIS MISBEGOTTEN 
WORLD, ONLY THOR HAS 
STRUCK ME WITH SUCH POWER! 


AND... THERE'S 
POWER SURGING 
THROUGH MY BODY 1 
NEVER EVEN DREAMED 
EXISTE: ed 


Df 


FAL, YOU'VE FLIPPED BuT IF. ITS A_ FIGHT 
YOUR FLA ries YOU WANT, HOTSHOT--! 


ee 


y 
yr SY. 
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HER ATIACK IS SAVAGE, 
SURPRISING BOTH OF THEM 
Jif WITH 175 PRIMAL FURY-- 


CROWDED ENVIRONS f_— 
OF WASHINGTON me 
SQUARE PARK. 


CUT: 70.4 SHADOWED ALLEY-WAaY 
Uh, DAVE 7! NEAR JEANS BUILDING... 
AREN'T YOU 
LISTENING? 
THIS PHOENIX 
15 MORE 
TROUBLE THAN I'D 
ANTICIPATED / HER 
POWER RIVALS 
CHRIS, DO FIRELORD'S. 
US ALLA 
FAV 


-- SHUT LIP 
Ww RUN!! 


BUT WHILE 
SHE FIGHTS 
FIRELORD, 


CHANCE 10 STOP 
THE PRINCESS. 
I DARE NOT 
FAIL! 


YOU MUST BE MAD, 

WOMAN, TO PIT YOUR 

PUNY MUTANT POWER 
AGAINST MINE! 


1 WAS GALACTLS' 
HERALD-- AND MINE AND DEATH |S 2 
IS THE POWER COSMIC! THE PENALTY FOR 
NOTHING THAT LIVES THOSE WHO TRY! 
CAN STAND_AGAINST 
MY STARBOLTS. 


JOHN, 1S --15 THAT AYE, PRINCESS -- 
OUR... DAUGHTER? SHAKARI! 
WHO YOU EXILED 
FREEZE /T, ie 
eR eee.” TO EARTH = 
ANOTHER 

X. AVIER.N MOVE AN’ 
HAVE SOUGHT TLL FIRE! 
YOU Len $O 


LONG... 
DESPERATE 
NEED-- 


TO TAKE YOU 
HOME TO OIE! 


BE CALM, 
LILANORA, EVEN 
A TELEPATHIC.* 
LANGUAGE COURSE 
TAKES SOME TIME, 


THE STUN BLAST TAKES CARE OF EVERYBODY IN THE 

APARTMENT. AND FROM THERE, !T'S A SHORT CLIMB 

TO THE ROOF, A FAST TEN MINUTES' WORK TO 
STAR-GATE. 


FPOR A MOMENT, AGENT 
DAVAN SHAKARI OF 
IMPERIAL INTELLIGENCE 
HES HOME FREE, 
THEN..., 


YOU PITIFUL BARBARIANS, \S\EE BREAK LEFT, STORM! 
DON'T YOU REALIZE YOU'RE \ ERIC'S OPENED FIRE 
TOO LATE? As 


ON THE HOVERJET! 


WHAT'S'A MATTER, 4 a THE TURBOFANS 

LEADER-MAN 7 ARE RUNNING 

THIS MORE'N YOU WILD, SHATTERING 

CAN HANDLE? THE ENGINES--! = BAIL OUT, 
ALL OF YOU! 


THE 
CONTROLS ARE 
FUSEO! WE'RE 
GOING DOWN! 


THE X-MEN FALL, AS ERIC ACTIVATES HIS STARGATE, --ANO FIRELORD IS GONE, 
WHILE HIGH ABOVE, PHOENIX SHAKES OFF FIRELOROS BLASTED TWELVE MILES 
ATTACK AS iF 1T WERE NOTHING... WEST ACROSS THE HUDSON TO 
= THE JERSEY MERDOWLANDS. 


SEE, MY FRIENO, 
TVE BEEN THERE! 


Fie GESTURES, HER 
IDUGHTS INSTANTLY 
TRANSFORMED Inyo 


AWESOME, FIER’ 

REALITY, BACKED BY 

THE POWER OF THE 
SUN ITSELF--! 


NOW TO FINISH 
MIM OFF-- WHAT 2! y 
IT'S PROFESSOR Xx, JEAN--LISTEN! = 
CONTACTING ME FIRELORD ISN'T 
TELEPATHICALLY! IMPORTANT! STAKES 
ARE FAR HIGHER 
THAN ANY OF US = 
SUSPECTED! Zz 
t/ 


, y AND YET, PART” 

Z OF ME STILL WANTS 
Z LB TO GET F/RELORD-- 

Yy - .., KILL HIM! MY 


J UG. 
# I'VE NEVER FELT 


SUCH... ECSTACY! 


x 6y ; N BECOME 7 


MIER ANGUISHED QUESTION GOES UNANSWERED AS SHE SOARS TOWARDS HER I_ THOUGHT 
APARTMENT, HER FELLOW X-MEN CLOSING IN FROM THE OPPOSITE DIRECTION... wen ee Biss 
q I'VE GOT CYCLOPS, STORM-- BUT 7 
\ WHERE'S NIGHTCRAWLER? 


OON'T SWEAT IT, 
LADY! THE GOBLIN'S 
PROBABLY "BAMFED" 
HIMSELF OVER TO 
JEAN'S ROOF-TOP, 
SO'S HE COULD HOG 
ALL THE ACTION! 


SS 


— 
--AND A LOT MORE i . 

FUN! THERE HE I5-- J§ DON'T WORRY, 
BUT WHO'S HE ay PROFESSOR! 
CARRYING 7! yA] SIE LLL GET HIM! 
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ERIC, WAIT! YOU 
DON'T UNDERSTAND! 
YOU HAVE NO IDEA 
WHAT'S GOING TO 
HAPPEN ! 


Y Goos OF THE EARTH 
S THAT... 


< < is N 
Maga P AZ, \Y ta t | 

Or tire! eric (N4 _ gn 

SHUT IT OFF! 3 ; . ‘ ike + 


XAVIER! WHO ARE THESE COSTUMED 
PEOPLE? WHAT'S THE MEANING -- 2! 
\/MOM, DAD-- LATER! 
i{ THERE'S NO TIME 
TO EXPLAIN! 


ARE YOU BLIND, JEAN? 
YOU'VE PLENTY OF TIME, 
NOW-- BECAUSE ERIC'S 
TAKEN LILANORA 

AND SHUT OFF 

THE STAR-GATE 

BEHIND HIM! 


YOU TOLD ME TELEPATHICALLY YY 
THAT LILANDRA LED A REVOLT 


CALM DOWN, 
PROFESSOR. 
THINGS 


THE ENTIRE 


UNIVERSE! 


--BUT DESPITE 
HIM, WE MAY 
YET HELP 

LILANDRA ! 


MY,,, GOD. JEAN USED TO J PRoressor, THE \ 


RISKS--! 15 © 
GOING REALLY THAT 
RTANT? 


BE THE WEAKEST X-MAN. 
IAAPORTANT? 


NOW SHE POWERS UP AN 
INTER-STELLAR TRANS - 


SHE LOST... ANDO CAME 
HERE SEEKING hap AID, 
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THEN, MY FRIENOS, \ (Seem WE'LL BE Back WI’ 

WE KNOW ALL WE d= THE LADY, CHARLES! 

NEED TO KNOW. a DON'T YE WORRY. 
</Tis \ 


~ 


Sake) Co 
VAR ee, 
rIANCETS 


I'D BETTER GO ALONG! SOMEONES 
GOT TO KEEP THEM OUT OF ; 
TROUBLE, PROFESSOR. 


JEAN... GOOD 
LUCK, MY CHILD. 
I ONLY WISH 
THERE WAS SOME 
OTHER WAY. 


I_WANT AN EXPLAN- c WHAT_HAVE I THINK I HAVE 
ATION, XAVIER! g DY YOU DONE SENT HER -- AND 
: MY_X-MEN AS 

WELL, MR, GREY- 


~-TO THEIR 
DEATHS. 


I HATE TO BUTT IN, PROF, 
BUT COMPANY'S COMIN’! 
AND HE. SURE LOOKS ANGRY! 


WHERE !S 
SHE? WHERE IS 
HERE SHE 
= THE STARS IN SPACE-- 


PHOENIX!?! 
a: 


~~ ULL BLAST YOU 

AND YOUR DUST: 

MOTE WORLD TO 
ATOMS! 


THEN BLAST AWAY, SS 
FIRELORD, FOR PHOENIX 
1S WHERE YOU CAN- 
NOT REACH HER ! WILL DIE! 


“BEGINING Ri: ERDE 
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